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yet we could not arrive at our Cottage before half-
past Eleven at night, owing to the necessary shifting
of our Luggage from one Chaise to another ; for we had
Seven Different Chaises, and as many different drivers.
We set out between Six and Seven in the Morning of
Thursday, with Sixteen heavy boxes and portfolios
full of prints. And Now Begins a New life, because
another covering of Earth is shaken off. I am more
famed in Heaven for my works than I could well
conceive. In my Brain are studies and Chambers filled
with books and pictures of old, which I wrote and
painted in ages of eternity before my mortal life ; and
those works are the delight and Study of Archangels.
Why, then, should I be anxious about the riches or
fame of mortality ? The Lord our father will do for us
and with us according to his divine will for our Good."

Blake died at his home in the Strand in 1827. He
had regretfully returned from " Felpham Cottage, of
Cottages the prettiest," saying " that I can alone carry
on my visionary studies in London unannoy'd, and
that I may converse with my friends in Eternity, See
Visions, Dream Dreams and prophesy and speak
Parables unobserved and at liberty from the Doubts
of other Mortals."

The visions that Blake saw had for him a most
detailed reality, and his vivid pictures make an instant
impression on our imagination.

Tiger ! Tiger I 'burning bright
In the forests of the night,
What immortal hand or eye
Could frame thy fearful symmetry ?